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I knew her. I thought she must be at her country-house,
and was only waiting till I had recovered my health to pay
her a visit. I left Aix, with a letter to her in my pocket,
intending to send it in by the postillion and to wait at the
door until she made known her pleasure to me. Her house
was a league and a half beyond the Golden Cross; it was
eleven in the morning when we arrived. I gave my letter
to a man-servant, who said he would be sure to forward it
to madame.
'What! is she not here then?3
'No, sir, she is at Aix.5
'How long has she been there?5
Tor the last six months.3
'Where does she live?'
'In her own house; she only cornes here for about three
weeks in the summer.5
'Will you allow me to add a few words to my letter?'
'With pleasure. Come in, sir. I will open madame's room
for you, where you will find all you require.'
I followed him in. Imagine my surprise when I found
myself face to face with the woman who had nursed me
recently.
'You! do you live here?3
'Yes, sir, for the last ten years.3
'And how was it you came to take care of me?3
'Madame sent for me in all haste, and told me to go to
your house, and install myself by your bedside, and tend
you. She said if you questioned me I was to say it was the
doctor sent me.3
'The doctor said he did not know you.5
CI think he was probably acting under madame Js orders;
but I am not sure, I am surprised you never saw madame
while you were at Aix.3
cShe cannot see much company, for I went everywhere.3
'She does not receive at home, but she goes everywhere.3
*It is extraordinary that I did not meet her, it cannot be
that I did, and failed to recognise her. You say you have

